
zo T he Tragedy of (jtftdio 

And it is thought abroad,thac twixtmy fhcetcs 
Ha's done my office; I know not,if’t be true 
Yet I,for meere fufpicion in that kind, 

W dl doc,as if for furety ; he holds me well. 

The better (hall my purpofe worke on him. 

Cafsios a proper market me fee now, 

1 o get this placc,and to make vp my will, 

A double knattery how,how,--~ let me fee,, 

After feme time, to abufe Othelhcs rare. 

That he is too fo miliar with his wife .* 

He has aperfon and afmooth difpofe, 

To be ftifpc&ed, fram’d to make women falfc s 
The Moore a free and open nature too, 

That thinkes men honeff,that but feemes to be fo « 
And will as tenderly be led bic’h nefe — . as A Acs are • 

I ha’t,it is ingender’d : Hell and night 
Muff bring thitmonftroUj birth to the worlds light. 
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Exit*. 


Bus %» 

Scoena i. 


of Cyprcs^//^ 
two other Gentlemen . 




Aiontanio. 

\ 

■y'Y'Hat from the Cape can you difeerne at Sea? 

i Gent. Nothing at a!l,it is a high wrought floodj 
I cannot twixt the haueaand the maync 
Defcry a fade.. 

; Mon, Me thinkes the wind does fpeake aloud a t land, 

A fuller blaft nc’re fliooke our Battlements e. 

Ifit ha ru ffiand fo vpon the fea. 

What ribbes ofQake, whe&the huge mountains nses It, 
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The iVioore of 'Venice. zr 

Can hold the monies, What fhall we heare of this ? 

a Gent. A Aggregation of the Tnrki(h Fleet c : 

?or doe but ftand vpon the banning fliore. 

The chiding billow leemes to pclc the cloudes, 

The winde ihak’d furge, with high andmonftrous mayn . 

Seemes to caft watcr,on the burningBeare, 

And quench the guards of th’cUer tired pole,, 

1 ncuer did,likemolclfation view. 

On the ihchafed flood. 

Mon. If that the 7 w&/&Flecte 
Be notinfhclter’d,and cmbay.et!,thcy arc drown’d^, 

It is impoflible they beare it out. 

Enter a third Gebtlem ah.. 


3 Gent. NewesLords,your warres are done ° 

Thedefperare Tempeft hath fo bang’d the Turly \ 

That their defignement halts : Another fltippe of Wen ice hath feene 
A grecuous wfacke and fufferance 
On moll part of the Fleete. 

Mon. HoWjis this true? 

3 Gent. Thefhippeishcereputin: 

A Veroncfla, Michael' Gaffio, 

Lciutenanc to the warlike Moore Othello, 

Is come afhore :the Moore himfelfc at Sea, 

And is in full Commiffion here for Cypres, 

Men. 1 am glad on’t,tis a worthy Gouernour. 

3 Gent. But this fame Cafsio, tho he fpeake of comfort, 
Touching the Turktjh loffe.yet hclookes fadly. 

And prayes the Moore be fafe,for they Were parted, 

W ith foule aid violeacTempefl, 

Mon. prayHeauenhebe; 


JL lrr# • * * - — 

For I hauc feru’d him,and the man commands 
Like a full Souldier: 

Lets to the fea fide,ho, 

As well to fee the veffell chat’s come »v 




